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Either we fuck or | go to jail 


Author's Notes: 
Obviously not a real story of theirs haha but based somehow on my own experiences. To be continued?! So | 


wish! Even though I'm breaking my vows of not writing long stories..this one is worth a shot. 


It was some days after Jon's I8th birthday and he was sad. Saddest as he had never been. Nobody could know 
why, for it was embarrassing and he felt less for this fact. But not anymore! He would set himself free from 
the pain in his soul, just as soon as Richie arrived.and there he was. 


Jon still lived with his parents and brothers, what was embarrassing enough to scare any guy from dating him. 
Except Richie. He was a family boy, too, who loved the dynamism of being part of a family. 


"Hey Jonny! What's up?!" The brunette showed at his door and was met by a clingy Jon This was weird, since 
the blonde was never THIS lovey. But maybe he had had a bad week and needed some caressing and love. 


"Hello! My parents were waiting for youl" He smiled in a more smirky and malicious way than all previous 
times. "You know..they trust their just I8-year-old in your hands whenever they need to go out". An almost 


mean chuckle escaped his lips. 

Richie was then greeted by the whole family and was explained that there would be hamburger at night, all 
home made as the tradition of the Bongiovi family! And that was something that could send the guitarist to 
heaven and back. But there was something in that: 


"Richie, we need to go to the supermarket to buy the stuff. Can you take care of Jon and the boys?!" His 


mom asked softly. 

"Surel | won't let him almost set the house on fire like last time! Haha’ he joked 

"It was an ACCIDENTI | just wanted to cook pasta for the lunch, okayll" Said a very pissed teen Jon 
"Anyway.take good care, kids!! Dad and | will be right backl!" She blew them all a kiss and stepped outside 


Mean-and-horny-Jon mode was switched on and he winked at his brothers to disappear from their sight, a set 


up code for their little dirty plan 


The singer just pushed the poor guitarist to the couch and sat on his lap, kissing him fiercely. Richie lacked air 
but couldn't say no to all those kisses and lusty moves. Until the blonde finally broke the kiss. 


"Let's go up?" He smirked. 
"Up where?!" 


"To my bedroom, silly boy!" Then he started palming the poor brunette. He should have known what would that 
be signing for. 


"What about your parents?" Richie was totally afraid of being caught in any sexual action with Jon, since his 
parents were trusting their son and that he'd be intact afterwards. 


"They're out! And my brothers are playing in the backyard! C'mon.don't tell me you don't want it..?!" He said 
with a lick on his neck, playing with the older boy's hardness. 


He did that until Richie finally agreed and they climbed the stairs up to Jon's bedroom. Thank God he had his 
own room, unlike Matt and Tony. After both entered the small four-walls, Jon immediately shut the door and 
looked at Richie with lusty and mean looks in his eyes, walking over to his stereo (actually mono, because it 


was a relic from his father's). 
"Music, darling?!" 


‘No! That's too cliche hahahahaha" the brunette just laughed, what made the younger man's heart fill with 
fear and anxiety, but he couldn't let that show, so he sat on his lap again and kisses him fiercely, whispering 


softly "today..either we fuck or | go to jail.. 
The older man just smirked and teased him back. Good sign, thank Gosh.. 


Jon took off his own shirt and let Richie work on his nipples as he tried to let lust take him away, but he was 


too set on his goal. But he indeed let out some moans and tangles his hands on Richie's hair. 


"Your turn to take yours too. Or I'll dress mine back!" The blonde tease by letting his hands beneath his shirt, 


which was removed without any ceremony. Good sign again.. 


A daring move was to ride him clothed to set things hotter, and so he did. It was everything planned. Richie 


was just a kissy and moany and a panty mess. 


"Take them off, please." he begged, and so did Jon. Almost as a strip-tease, his tight leather pants were taken 
off to reveal blue thongs, his favorite sight in such a sinful moment. As his slender fingers were almost 


touching the hot young body, they were snapped off. 


"You know the rules, your turn to do the same." He said, unbuttoning his good-boy pants. Richie was kinda 
forced to, otherwise their moment would be over right there. He was sensing Jon was a little different from 


their average moments, but was that time to ask?! 


Jon then rode him harder, moaning at the feeling of that huge cock, unfortunately still covered in stupid 
underwear, against his naked buttocks and barely covered hole. He couldn't wait. His mind was hurting his heart 
and he swallowed tears and fears. A hand went to stroke that big dick and its owner immediately took the 


underwear. 


"Your turn, Jon.according to your rules" Richie smirked and winked, and so did Jon before he turned his back 
to his only watcher and showed off his ass as he took off his thongs. Immediately he tried to actually ride 


him, as he wished for so long. 

"No no..not without protection" Richie chuckles smirking. 

Jon's heart dropped to the floor. His plans failed. However, he couldn't let that all vanish at a first denial. He 
wasn't giving up. Dropping to his knees, he started to suck his lover, so hard he could feel his throat 
screaming and stuck air making him sick, but it was a matter of honour for him. Richie was moaning in 
pleasure, so it meant it wasn't over. 

Suddenly, Richie picked him from the floor and placed him on all-fours. His heart was raced at the thought of 
this finally working. He was finally being a man.but no. A tongue swayed around his hole and couldn't do 
anything but moan, as he moved the sensation of his wetness. However..his heart was shattered once more. 


"but | want you, Richie." Jon said lowly and almost crying. 


"And am | not here?!" Said him chuckling. 


In a quick maneuvering, he got the bigger man sitting on his bed again as he tried to impale himself forcedly 
and was stopped amidst process by a hug. 


"but we need protection." 
"you know I'm on pills.nothing is happening" he said as he tried to get him in failing miserably 
"but what if the pills fail?" 


"They dont!" He hid his face not to show his frustration. "And besides..you know | have never done this..| can't 


be having STDs.." that last part came out almost in tears. 


Richie picked up his chin and looked softly. The blonde was clearly dying of lust, sadness, frustration, 


shame.everything at the same time 
" they can fail, love" he said softly. 
"They dont! 

"Yes they can’ 

"No they can't!" 

"Yes they can’ 

"No they can'Hl Dont you trust me?! 


Richie was finding his madness cute somehow, as if a cute little boy was denied a lollipop for it being too 


sugary. 
"Look inside my eyes and tell me they can't." He tried to do things better. 
Jon's eyes filled with tears and he let some good ones fall. "No.they can't." 


Richie's heart weighted. He knew his tears were his fault this time, so he hugged him tight, knowing that Jon 
would somehow try to get him inside himself. "hey, why are you crying?" 


„no response. Jon couldn't find the words to say everything that was being found in his chest without killing his 


last chances or shaming himself even more .. 


"are you feeling.rejected? As like..Hhat | don't wanna have sex with you..?" Richie's voice seemed like an arrow 


through his chest and he cried more. He could be able to summarize all his feelings. 


"So it's that. But hey..we have an eternity to have it! I'm not rejecting you..it's just that we are unprotected 
and our money isn't able to raise a baby in case you get pregnant." Richie caressed his hair softly, but 


nothing could stop him from feeling like shit. 


".l wanted that..before my bday.| wanted to lose virginity before my |8s..and I'm already 18 and stuck in this 


situation!" and the blonde cried even more. 


Desperately, Richie dried his tears and stood him back to his feet "hey hey..stop crying..we try it today okay? 
Will you stop crying if we do it?!" He was actually in panic. What if his parents arrived and found him crying? 
He they'd think Jon was hurt by him! Or how would he explain he was crying because he wouldn't have sex 
with him?!?! 


Jon immediately smiled and stopped crying and sat anxious on the bed. And Richie was just thinking how he'd 
manage to do it, as the blonde was so much smaller than him! So he had an idea. 


"Jon.on all fours, please.." he said calmly and Jon promptly did so. Richie caressed his hips and stroked himself 


a bit more, since all that tension made his hardness go away. 

‘If you feel pain, please tell me. I'm going very easily." Jon just nodded and felt a very acute pain, the worst he 
has ever felt in his life, and couldn't even open his mind to express it or he'd lose his last chance. The 
sensation was as it he was being torn in two, and this was only 1/3 of Richie's entire length! He concentrated 
himself on relaxing his muscles and making it better for Richie, who was moaning audibly already. But suddenly, 
he pulled out of him. 

"Jon.you're too Tense..relax.or | can't get in" he said softly. 


"Hl try. promise..' 


As his semi-hard member approached him, the blonde instinctively moved forward, for him not to provoke 


that pain again, as his body ordered uselessly for him to meet him by moving backwards. 
"This position makes you too tense..try laying down’ 


So did Jon, but Richie was too tall to make love to him, without being too sexual and less emotional. But it 
wasn't the end, maybe they could. Richie just needed to set himself in the position 


"Well..it opened lots..as in.a true lot!" Jon held back laughter at the sentence he was being told at his very first 


time. 


After trying a little more, blocked by Jon's tightness, they set up to coming up with another position. Both 


were beginning to go tired, anxious and sad..and turned off. 


"Maybe if | rode you..that way, height won't be a problem!" The younger man was holding onto the opportunity 
as tight as he could, but everything failed when he lowered and his now-even-less-hard member couldn't go 


because of how tight he was. 


"Maybe if | lay down down and you sit on me and leaned on me." but everything went wrong for several 


reasons, mainly for Jon's misunderstanding the instructions and getting sadder. 

On the verge of tears, Jon was losing hopes. He begged for one last try, on the first position, but Richie wasn't 
even a single bit hard. "this isn't working ..you're not even hard enough." He was teary again and Richie's 
answer was: "| can't get turned on by you crying!". 

That triggered Jon to cry hard this time, because he couldn't get what he wanted and was now in pain. The 
brunette pitied his situation and brought him closer to his chest, cuddling with the smaller man on top of him, 
and showing all his love. 

"IF it helps.it was this way | told you to lean on me haha" 


Jon broke in tears "| never did this! How would | know?!" 


Richie chuckled softly and respectfully. "But Jon.nor have I! It's my first time too" he smiled at him. Jon was 
struck. Richie was 22 and never had sex too? 


"Aren't you bad for waiting this long..?" He tried not to sound too judgmental. 


"No..it never hit me to do it.until | met you..then it began being in my thoughts. But it never ashamed me to 
be 22 and still virgin" Jon felt bad at being younger and so pushy towards himself about this subject. 


"But can we try next time..2!" He looked at his brown eyes, emotional. "| feel bad for being shorty and not being 
able to do it properly.” 


Richie kissed him passionately and chuckled "of course! But only if you buy some day-after pills" he joked. 


Then, they just got dressed and sat down to listen to Richie's new Rolling Stones single and being a couple in 
love.and of course, Jon still talk dirty to him.just for habits. 


The end..?l 
Maybe not 


